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- BritainsGenius&Fame, 


A Pindaric Poem on the PEACE. | 
| L |! 


V W hat Fury rages in my Blood, 
4 Z And drives about the ſtormy flood ? V/ 


- 


Hat Divine Rapture ſhakes my Soul ? 


& &Q-10 


What makes my ſparkling Eyc-balls rowl ? 
Scc, fee the Goddeſs of the Lyre 
| + Deſcending in Tempeſtuous fire ; 


Frey 16 Picme 


s 4 Hence ye Prophanc, be gone, retire ; 
[#, She leaves not Heavn for you : 


167837 
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But for the few, the choſen few, 

Who to her Sacred Rites belong. 
Approach yc awful train, 

And while I ſing a matchlcſs ſtrain, 

Which your Great Miſtreſs deigns t inſpire; 
Attend th' Eternal Song. 


Il. 


Now, now ſhe rowls about my Breaſt, , 


And now aſccnding in a flame, 
To my aftoniſh'd Soul imparts immortal light, 
And now with infupportable Delight, 
She ſhakes my ſinking frame : 
And lo! the Clouds ars from my Fancy driv'n, 
Which cclips'd the Child of Heav'n : 
Which kept me from diſcerning Fate, X 
And viewing a ſublimer Rate ; 


I ke, I fee, unbody'd Beings clear ; 


And lo the Gods majeftick forms appear ! 


HIT. Oh 


upon the P EACE. 


ITI 


Oh Tranſports of too Turbulent a J OY, 
W hich Raviſhing my ſoul my lite deftroy | 
Ercrnal glorics upon whom | gaze, 
Who drown with your Empyreal blaze, |! 
The glaring Sun's Mcridian Rays ; 
Ye who can force to Mortals give 


To wvis Etcraity, yet Live ; 
Help, help me Gods to undergo ; 
This ſtormy plcaſurc lightning in my mind, 
A fiercer bliſs than Fate deſign'd 
That living man ſhould know / 


I'V:. 


And Thou, Majeſtick God, and Thou! 
On whoſe ſublime, yet lovely brow 
Such dreadful graces ſhine, 
With whom I fcc aſſembled now 
Tcn thoufand of thy bright celeſtial line ; 
Thou, to whoſe guardianſhip divine, 
Fate and great Fove, Britannia did conlign ; 


B Who 


i anm_—_—_— VR 
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Who doſt thy daring Sons inſpire 

With ſuch a furious all-commanding fire : 
Thy Godhead thro my Breaſt infuſe, 

And add thy Towring ſpirit to the Mule: 
For who, O awful God, but he 
W hom thou inſpir't can ſing of Thee ? 
And.cclebrate with Godlike Flame 
Thy Nuptials with eternal Fame ? 


V. 


And thou, Fove's Darling Child, Xthereal Fame, 
Who brighteſt ſhin'ſt to mortal Eyes, 
Of all the glories of the Skies ; 
Whoſe potent charms can all the Gods inflame, 
And Men, reſembling Gods, enſlave ; 
For from the Love of Thee is {cen to flow 
Whate're is Great, and Beaatiful and Brave, 
In Heawn above and Earth below : 
For whom th' Aſpiring Warrior fights, 
For whom the Godlike Poet writes, 
With not a Mortal flame ; 


(pendous frame. 
For whom the Soveraign of the Gods form'd this tu- 


While 


o 


* 
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While to thy Lovers glotious Arms 
Thou yicldft thy never-dying Charms, 


. (For Age, which makes all human forms decline, 


Freſh force and luſtre adds to thine) 
Be preſent to me, who thy Spouſals ſing ; 
Each accent thro thy Golden Trump reſound, 
Spread it the Univerſe around, 
And raiſe my Name on thy Empyrcal wing, 


VL 

The Bridegroom now, with Godlike flatcs 
On whoma thouſand ſhining Virtues wait z 

And after him th' Imperial Bride, 
Ten thouſand dazling glorics by her ſide, 
And all the Loves and Graccs in her Train 

That warm the world with genial fire, 

And have forcc to infuſe defire 
Thro Land, and Air and Main. 

Thither direct their wondrous way, 

Where Phebys with th' harmonious Siſters ſtands, 


Phebus, the God of Glory and the Day, 
To joyn them in ctcrnal bands ; 


And 


8 A Pindaric Poem 
And as th' Amazing pomp draws nigh, OE al 
The flaming Ruler of the Sky 
Redoubling all his Rays, 
And ſhaking his illuſtrious Temples, fays. 


VIL 
Oall y' aſſembled powers, who here 


In pomp becoming this great hour appear ; 
Than which cv'n I behold no noblcr ſight, 
Ev'nT, the ſacred ſource of Light, 
The worlds Refulgent Eye ; 
Who at one boundleſs view can ſcc 
W hat is, and what has been, and what ſhall be, 
In Earth, and Air, and. Sky ; 
'Erc we to Britain's lofty Genius joyn, 
The Eldeſt born of Fove's Imperial line, x3 
Say, who the Honour has obtaind, 
VVhat God, or Goddeſs is by Fate ordaind, 
To giveth Empyrcal Maid,to crown the Lovers flame, 
And to the glorious God, conſign th' cternal Dame ! | 


VIII. He 


upon the P EACE 


VIIL 


He ends, the reſt ſtand mute a while, 

But now with a tranſporting ſmile, 
A Goddeſs ftepping forth, before him ſtands; 
The gentle Olive branching in her hands ; 


And as with charming pleaſure in her face, 
And in her mien inimitable grace ; 
In feet harmonious ſounds ſhe ſpeaks, 
With tranſport all their raviſh'd Souls ſhe takes, 


The very God of facred' Rage, with bliſsful Rapture 
| (ſhakes: 


Hear me, the ſays, Yc now'rs: affembled Hear ; 
Hear me, ye Heav'ns, and thou Earth give car; 
When many Rival Gods of late 
For this Celeftial Beauty trove, 
It was the fove faign will of Fove 
That I ſhould end the fierce debate; 
And what's the will of Fove is Fate, 
To Britain's Genius then, for he 
y.” Of all thoſe Rival Pow'rs has done the moſt for me ; 
IL give th Empyrcal Maidgand crown the Lovers flame, 


And to the roo God conſign th' Eternal Dame. 
[6 IS. Stic 
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I X. 
She fays, and that Celeſtial voice .. 
Makes the attending 'World rejoice ; = 
That potent voice ferencs th Xthereal Sky, 
Lo, thro the boundleſs ſpace the driving Meteors fly, 
And poisd upon their airy wings the lining Tempelis 
"I hat mighty voice on Earth below, ye. 
_ Makes raging Diſcord ccalc ; 
And makes all wondring Naturc know 
The charmingpow'r of Peace. 


Tranſported Seraphs ſtop th' harmonious Spheres, 
Andalltothat melodious voice inclinetheir raviſhdears. 


X. 


Why then approach, illuſtrious pair, 
- Approach bright Fame, Ccleſtial Fair, 
CT he Days Reſulgent God replys ; ) 
Delire of Gods and Mca draw nigh : 
Before th aſſembled Nations of the Skys; 
Thus in Ercrnal Golden Bands I ye, 
The Raviſhd Bridcgroom to the Bride, 


No Fats, nor length of days your union ſhall divide. 
Xl. He 


upon the PEACE. 


X L 


He fays, thro all the Aſſembled pow'rs 
Th' cxtatick Joy of Gods appears, 


To the gay moyement of the dancing hours : 
The Scraphs now reform the Spheres, 
The fubjes of the Main record 
The Triumphs of the Ocean's Lord ; 
.1. And to the Muſic of the Sky | 
| The Tritons on their chorded Shells reply. 
And now while Plenty and the God of Wine; 
Th' Ambroſial Marriage-Feaſt prepare ; 
Th Harmonious Muſes raiſe their voice diyine, 
And raviſh Sea and Larid, and Heayn and Air: 


S 7 XII. /: 


And thus they ſing, thrice happy God, 
W hom great Apollo joyns to Fame ! 
Sec Fove conſchting, with a nod, 

k That ſhakes this univerſal frame. 

W's For ever in thy glorious arms 


His faireſt, beſt belov'd muſt lye ; 


the ſoltcſt of __ K: hereal line, 


cr to thee with that charming VOICE; - 


the liſtning world rc rejoice, | 


RR Te Rn CT ND NN LETT TIEEETE 


For the worlds happineſs depends on thine. 


= 
* . 
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Tune, Tune Celcitial Harmony, 


_ Ogden 


To'that bleſt yoice tune cycry joyſul firing 
| And Diſcord bound in Golden Chains, 
| * cxalt thy Triumphs, bring. 
Let her in German and in Belgian Plains 
 __ From frantick Fury ccaſe, 
Andhei 


'  Proclaim the pow'r of Peace. 


ty . ( 


2htning cach great Maſters noble ſtrains, 


I  — —— —  —_ 


